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LITERARY. 


(For the Voice of Angels.“ 
OUT OF EDEN. 


THROUGH TRYPHENA O. PARDEE. 


Was Eden wild without a child 
To bless her beauteous borders, 
When man first came, devold of shame, 
To obey his Maker's orders? 


And now, because he lonesome was— 
For sure his case was human— 

(So say the scribes,) God took a rib 
And made him a dear woman. 


With light of heaven from morn till even 
Upon their foreheads playing, 

Just feeling this their only bilss— 
They were somewhere just a-staying. 


The fleecy clouds in rosy shrouds 
They viewed with carcless wonder, 

And hardly knew that apples grew, 
Until told they must not plunder. 


They looked so red up over head 
H Their mouths began to ‘rater, 
| And when they thought God saw ther: not, 
Tuking one would not be naughty. 


l So much like him in face and limb 
j They raw themselves, it scared them— 
So bld away that very (lay, 
After sewing leaves to wear them. 


But when tho air grew cooler there, 
Just at the day's declining, 

God walking round the holy ground 
Baw at once uno apple minus. 


With voice of wrath he calls them forth, 
And asked what tho; been dolng: 
Eve sayn, Please God, they looked 60 gool 
a! All the time that they were aie Me ; 


“Excuses none!~you've had your fun; 


So out they went without a cent 
Into a world of briers! 

No God, no friend! This is the end- 
Oh, no; God's gracious curse Inspires. 


Dear Doctor.—The primary object of cre- 
ation was Use, only Use. Hence, in the elim- 
ination of the physical elements (of which crea- 
tion consists) from their Spiritual source, each 
was endowed with a special affinity for another, 
with direct reference to that end—the use itself 
again decomposing those elements and leaving 
them free again under proper conditions to pro- 
duce the same compound—thus ever giving an 
inexhaustible supply, always equal to the use 
itself. This is one of the first axioms in crea- 
tion. Take, as a familiar example, water. 
Here you have the elements oxygen and hydro- 
gen. (I take tbem as elements, not because 
this is strictly true, but because this language 
is most familiar.) These elements are endowed 
with a special affinity for each other, in propor- 
tions depending upon the conditions present at 
tbeir union. When (as you know) electrical 
conditions are present, that special affinity is 
the proportions which form water. Now you 
take a given quantity of water; as long as it is 
not used, it remains water; unless, indeed, the 
simple taking coustitutes a use, which causes 
evaporation; but, as soon as used, evaporation 
is the result, either with or without decomposi- 
tion. In the first case, condensation again 
brings it into its old condition, as rain. In the 
second case, the gaseous elements ultimately 
reach an altitude where an electrical coudition 
exists, which produces a similar result. You 
here perceive our creative circle. Apply this 
idea to the new theory of the formation of coal, 
or indeed anything else, w here nse prod ces 
destructive decomposition of the thing 
and you will be much nearer the facts in 
direction than your book-makers. — 
Conditions continuing favorab le, 


glance at the formation of coal ad 
po anuer 26, 1861 


Ins pires them now to till and plow, 
And earn an honest living; 

And in their needs, mong thorns and weeds, 
They found angels most forgiving. 


No angels roam in Eden-bhome— 
There was found a serpent only; 

“We think,” say they, “we're blest today, 
“Bat Eden must be lonely. 


“We've len but God with apples gool, 
And he alone to eat them; 

Here everywhere fruits plentcous are, 
And our neighbors help us get them. 


“We spin and weave, and morn and eve 
We praise the gifts of Nature; 

And every das, where’er we stray, 
Find some good in every creature. 


“Fach golden morn that doth adorn 
The fields of all creation 

Meets grateful hearts, whose Joy imparts 
Worlds of wealth to countless nations. 


“No little pent-up Eden stint 
To mortal growth is ours more, 

We now shake hands with seraph-bands, 
Direct from Life’s Immortal Shore!“ 


ELLINGTON, N. Y., Aug. 17, 1879. 


MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO 
DR. FAHNESTOCK. 


[THROUGH DR. O., CONTINUED. } 


Dear Doctor,—I have desired to commu- 
nicate with you for a long time past, but have 
always found my desire in this direction frus- 
trated by a want of the proper conditions ; and 
even now I find I shall only be able to make a 
few of the most commonplace remarks. It 
were idle to attempt a description of Heaven, 
as it now appears to me. I would first have 
to learn you Seraph’s language: nor even theo 
could your immortality cross the threshold. Be 
patient; you will realize it for yourself by-and- 
bye; that is, when your work is done. Bound 
less, endless, ſathomless, love eternal, ever f 
ing from an indulgent Father's throne, i 
rying upward with an almight 
progression every Spirit wl 
the healing e stream. Happy 
earth that race which end 


r Hovrs.—Houn 


“Jory are some quiet hou 
takes no note! 


"| Baka ver yr neve. 
set th 


— 
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and finding that medical doctors did not approve; and a humor on the stomach and bowels. It 

of giving acids in cases of the dysentery, I] mny bo cured in a few weeks by taking not 
considered the matter, and reasoned thus: Al more than half a tea-spoonful of sulphur and 
man with sore, cracked hands, by working in af molasses early overy morning, and using salt in 
cider-mill, where he must have his hands wet|the food in moderate quantities, bathing enough 
most of the time with the juice of apples, finds| to keep the skin clean and the pores open, anil 
that those sore cracks on hir hands are all healed tanking something that is bitter every evening 
ina few days. Again, I recollected that by just before retiring, to feed the liver and give it 
using a tin dipper, to dip cider with, it would be | tone. Hop-tea, or lager beer is as good as any i 
so much eaten by the cider as to become worth- | bitters to give tone to the liver, nnd that will 
less. Again, I saw that the juice of fruit would | quiet the nerves and induce sleep. 

doas much in reducing fever as the purest 
water, given at the same temperature. 

Thus I saw that the unfermented juice of 
fruit wonld do the three most important things 
necessary to be done to cure the dysentery, 
which was to dissolve the bile, reduce the in- 
ternal fever, cleanse and heal the irritated stom- 
ach and bowels. The free use of ripe, whole- 
some fruit does not produce, but prevents the 
dysentery. 

For thirty years I have used and recommended 
the above treatment for the dysentery, and all 
that have used it have been cured. 

I have not room to mention many cases. A (For tho Volce of Angels.) 
man whose home was in Massachusetts, was inj SPIRITUALISM AND CHURC 
Vermont to visit his father and mother, had an (TWO FORCES.) | 
attack of dysentery, was in constant pain, could ‘> 
not lie in bed more than five or ten minutes at a oan 
spoonful of sulphur and molasses, as that is an a time, having an almost constant desire to 
alterative, and will remove the humors from | eyacuate his bowels, when nothing but the mu- 
the internal parts, and cause an itching, on the | cus membrane was passing off, and he and his results that promise a better 
skin. For a child, a less portion should be | parents despaired of his living more than a day | Progress among our people. 
given. or two longer. There were no berries, currants | the different parts of this wes 

[f there is a surplus of bile in the stomach, | or grapes to be had then, and hearing of his] be found evidences of the g 
which will generally cause pain, in addition to | condition I procured a few quarts of the juice of | Sentiments, and the growing 
the above, while the patient lies quietly in bed, sweet apples that were nearly ripe. and carried | modern Churchanity. 
cloths should be wrung from water as warm as to his father, telling him how to use it. On Farewell, old theological O 
can be comfortably borne, being covered with using it, the cure commenced at once, and in who hast so long retarded met 
flannel to retain the heat, and re-wet as often as | four or five days, he found himself entirely unfoldment, must perceive 
they become too cool. In such cases, give stim-| cured and able to go to his home in Massachu-| thy mission; and thy mou 
Ae setts. I heard that he left a thousand thanks joyously to thy burial. Th 

If the patient can be made to sleep, and | for me. and for that we respect thee 
sweat, he is on the road to health. Opium should A man had been unable to labor for three many undeveloped mortals 
not be given, and the old medicine, brandy and | weeks, being much reduced by a continued dys- Thou hast done evil, also, in 
loaf-sugar, is not as good as those stimulants |entery; was able to be about; lived in a small| thou hast so persistently incu 
that coatain acid; for the acid dissolves the | village, and I accidentally met him in a store, | dwarfed human intellectuality < 
bile, giving it a chance to run off; and brandy | when he told me how he was, and how he had | reason of its own legitimate pro 
is liable to produce internal fever. Wine or been. I told him to take a table-spoonful of] an humble specimen of thy vic 
sour cider is a better stimulant for dysentery |sulphur and molasses, He went immediately] mon humanity, as one familiar wi 
than brandy, rum, or whiskey. - behind the counter and helped himself, pre-| good and bad, I respectfully, cha 

After the patient becomes warm, give the | pared and took the portion as directed, and he|thy interested representatives, v 
juice of any ripe fruit that is not poisonous. | afterward told me that he was no better the day | following considerations : l 
The j juice of the grape is the best, blackberry |that he took the portion, but the next day there The Pacific Coast division of 
next; but when such is not to be had, the juice | was about a pint passed from him that was as ily (like all other parts of it 
of strawberries, currants, raspberries, or apples, ik, and then he was cured. Spiritual knowledge, moral i 
will dissolve and | remove t the bile, cool and heal when a man in my employ had been | phase or type of life beyond the | 

| stom ! st aha I was absent on a| basis of demonstration shall rest 

I i philosophy ; or rather, whose pı 

by | sist of satisfactory ps. chological e 

2 or And now, nd aes iscus 
Ise very Se a most 


Menica DEPARTMENT. 
— -e 
[For the Volee of Angels.] 


TREATMENT FOR THE DYSENTERY, 
CONTINUED. 


BY JACON a. SPEAR. 


CAUSES, 


A surpcus of bile in the stomach, a cold, or 
chillthat prevents the free circulation of the 
blood to the extremities, humors that turn on 
the stomach and bowels, are the three principal 
causes of the dysentery; but it is sometimes 
occasioned by an impure atmosphere, by over- 
taxing the physical energies, also by taking 
food into the stomach that is not well mastica- 
ted, such as the stomach and bowels cannot 
digest properly. 

[f it is brought on by no other cause than a 
sudden cold or chill, it may be cured easily by a 
shower-bath, followed by sufficient rubbing to 
produce warmth all over, and a free circulation 
of the blood to the extremities, and quiet rest a 
day or two. The tepid hot-bath is often used 
to produce a free circulation of the blood, instead 
of the cold shower-bath. 

Tf the cold taken causes a humor to turn on 
the stomach and bowels, the patient, if an adult, 
may take, in addition to the above, a table- 


2 =e 


Tonacco ANTIDOTE.—Gentian root is said 
to be a tobacco antidote. Buy two ounces ot 
more of gentian root, coarsely ground. Take 
as much of it after cach meal, or oftener, 
amounts to a common quid of “fine cut.” 
it slowly and swallow the juice. Continu 
a few weeks, and you will conquer the i ins 
appetite for tobacco, which injures 
and body, and from which thousands 
to be free, but give up in despair. p- 
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aa afec . largo percentage of minds, they] San Francisco vies with Boston for educa- test of devotion to her husband—and a severe 
should be equally charitable toward Spiritual- | tional equality, intellectual supremacy; and one. On being lifted down from the car steps, 


ists, though guilty, as they believe, or pretend] the vast l'acific Coast with that of its sister, she gazed around in the utmost dismay, then 


to believe, of radical moral antagonism. the great Atlantic, for social advancement and | with a quick, beseeching glance into the young 
After careful reflection upon the two appar-| general prosperity. 


ently adverse positions, one is apt to conclude 
that the great and influential forces, aims, are 
reaching out for or superinducing the same re- 
sult and end—the moral, Spiritual amelioration 
of our rapidly augmenting population, society. 
Yes, my good Bible advocntes, pulpit oratore, 
forget (temporarily, at least,) that there is such 
a sheer humbug as Spiritualism; take a rest 
from persistent calumny of the moral character 
of Spiritualists, and devote all your time and 
power in frightening the more and most ignor- 
ant of the people into an acceptance of the 
dogma that endless misery is the fate of uncon- 
verted sinners. By so doing, you may do some 
good, as that class of our population may need 
| just such medicine for their moral (mental) 
| disease. But do not, I entreat you, longer 
vainly toil, struggle to prevent Spiritualists (by 
denying them moral character) from furnishing 
evidences of a phase of life beyond the pres- 
ent, to the skeptical part of our society, that 
part that detest your unreasonable teachings, 
and that will never be controlled by them. 
Then may these two moral forces, agents— 
Churchanity and Spiritualism—proceed in their 
respective legitimate missions; and, per conse- 
quence, the moral. Spiritual status of the peo- 
ple of our remote western region will be liber- 
ally ameliorated, qualified then to shake hands 
with our trans-Rocky-Mountains brethren. 

Throw around us egring Spiritualists the soft 
mantle of Christian charity, ye gospel advo- 
cates, Christian ministers, votaries of the Chris- 
tian faith! Prove to us that ye possess the 
true spirit of that most worthy, exemplary, ex- 
altedly developed prototype of Spirit-life inter- 
course Mediums, Jesus, the famous Nazarene, 
the psychological precursor of a better system 
of ethical philosophy than belonged to earlier 
ages, cycles of human unfoldment. 

Let us unite our forces, influences, in diffus- 
ing Spiritual light and knowledge among the 
masses; let us persistently, unitedly labor thus, 
till not a vestige, a proof of ancient barbarism 
remains among us, in the character of badly 
misgoverned prisons, soul-demoralizing gihbets, 
painful exhibitions of ‘legal murder.“ 

Let us thus labor till this fair clime shall 
shed its sunny, benign influence over a ration- 
ally reformed social millennium elysium, so all- 
fascinating in its moral emanations and psycho- 
logical scintillations, as to captivate the respect 
and secure the support of the most cultured 
types of our common humanity, successfully in- 
viting them to homes among us. 

Inthe bronder sense of universal brother- 
hood, “E pluribus unum.” 


man's face, down which sympathetic tears were 

streaming, despite his evidently brave resolu- 

tions, the bride of the plains sank into his anus 

and sobbed aloud. The scene told its own mel- 

ancholy story, and visibly affected the hundred 

or more spectators who had crowded to the plat- 

forms, as usual upon all occasions of leaving a 
passenger on a siding. Let us hope that the 
messengers from that far-away home finally 
reached “Fourteenth Siding,” and that a hus- 
band’s love may soon be an all-sufficient soluce 
for that city-bred bride so suddenly transported 
to the treeless wilds of Dakota - Dakota letter 
to the Madison ( Wis.) Journal. 

—— — 


“THE YATTON DEMONIAC.” 


In the year 1788, coneiderable interest was 
excited throughout the county of Somerset by 
the extraordinary case of one George Lukins, 
who was said to have been possessed of evil 
spirits for nearly eighteen years. The subject 
was first treated ns an impostor, but much con- 
troversy and skeptical dispute arising, several 
illiberal ex parte statements appeared in the 
Bristol Gazette and Bath Chronicle. Atlength 
the evidence and circumstances were collected 
by the Rev. Joseph Easterbrook, the vicar of 
Temple Church, Bristol, of which the following 
narrative is the substance: 

On Saturday, May 31st, 1788, Mrs. Sarah 
Baber called on me, acquainting me that she 
had just returned from a visit to Yatton, in the 
county of Somerset, where she had found a poor 
man afflicted with an extraordinary malady. 
She said his name was George Lukins; that 
he had fits daily during her stay at Yatton, i in 
which he sang and screamed in various sounds, 
some of which did not resemble the modific 4 
tions of a human voice, that he cursed 


(Selected Ly M. T. 8.] 
UNDER THE LEAVES. 


Tul x green leaves trom the saft Lrown earth, 

Happy spring-time hath call i them forth; 

First faint promise of summer bloom 

Breathen from the fragrant, wert perfame, 
Under the leaves. 


Lik them! What marvellous beauty lica 
Hidden beneath, from our thoughtless yes! 
Swect flowers, rooy or purest white. 
LIA their cups t the sudien light, 
Under the leaves. 


Are there no lives whose haly deeds— 
Seen by no eye rave His who roade 
Motlve an' actlon lu silence grow 
Into rare beauty, anl bad and blow 
Under the leaves? 


Fair white tlowers of falth anil trast, 

Springing from apirits braised and crushed ; 

Bloasome of love, rose-tinted anil bright, 

Touched and painted with heaven's own light, 
Under the leaves. 


Full fresh clusters of duty borne, 
Falrest of all In that shadow grown, 
Wondrous the fragrance that sweet and rare 
Comes from the flower-cups bldden there, 
Under the leaves. 


Though unsoen by our vision dim, 
Bui and blossom are known to Him; 
Walt we content for ls heavenly ray— 
Walt tili our Master himself one day 
Lifteth the leaves. 


— — 


FROM ROMANCE TO REALITY. 


A MRIDE’S FIRST IMPRESSIONS OF THE TREE- 
LESS WILDS OF DAKOTA. 


YESTERDAY, in coming up the road, I wit- 
nessed a scene which to a “States man“ could 
not but have a melancholy, though romantic, 
aspect. There was a bridal couple aboard the 
train. He was a pleasant, intelligent-appearing 
young man, with evidence of a farm training 
and a fair education. She was as fair ns Maud 
Muller the day the Judge met her in the fabled 
field; of evidently far superior training to her 
sturdy consort, she was one of the loveliest and 
brightest and gayest brunettes one may meet in 
years of long-extended jaunts. She had a 
bandbox, evidently containing her summer hat; 
a guitar carefully wrapped in an babeti 
bag, of a workmanship so exquisite as to surely 
have been her own; a music roll, a shawl-strap| . 
encasing two or three of the latest novels, and 
all the miscellaneous satchels and bundles with 
which the average young lady possesses herself 
on a pilgrimage to the sea- shore or on a tour to 
Aunt Betsey’s among the rural hills. 

The brakeman hoarsely called ‘Fourteenth 
Siding.” There was not a building in sight| a 
save the one-roomed 6 by 10 shanty barrac 
of the switchman, and the eye lost itaelf I 


no service. 
take upon her to affirm that h a0 
to fits of a very uncommon oF r e 
eighteen years, for the cure of which he 
been placed for a considerable time under 
care of Mr. Smith, an eminent surgeo 
Wrington, who administered all the aseista 
in his power without effect; many other me 
gentlemen, she said, had in like manner t i 
help him, but in vain. Most of the | 
about Yatton then conceived He to | 
witched; but latterly he had 
that he was possessed of seven 
nothing would avail but tt 
seven clergymen, who co! 
him in faith But s 


On tlile coant, where grandeat landscapes 
Invite the cultured of our race, 

May we look for manhoal’s greatness. 
For ita power and for Its grace. 


with cargoes of humani 
H arg mA ity’ 


The vestiges of mediwval philosophy are be- 
coming fewer and less potent as the waves of 


ive science come surging in Rey us, 
riches 


hel in that neighbor 
tre the experimen! 
goti me 


to fathom the dreary beyond. This wn 

s 
stopping-place for the bride and her groom. H 
was taking her to his new home, fifty miles back 
on the plains; but there was no one to meet 
them ns expected, and the thread- like trail dis- 
appeared o over 3 horizons ive m 

86 n 


20 VOICE OF ANGELS. 


In compliance with my promise to Mrs. Baber, particular injunction of the demon, by a pasto- 

I applied to such of the clergy of the Estab-|ral song in the form of a dialogue, sung by, 
lished Church as I conceived to be most cordial} and in the real character of, the patient him- 
in co-operating in benevolent acts—namely, to/sclf. After a pause and more violent distortions. 
the Rev. Mr. Symes, rector of St. Werburgh’s, | he again personates the demon, and sings, in a 
the Rer. Dr. Robins. precentor of the Cathedral, | hoarse, frightful voice, another hunting song. 
and the Rev. Mr. Brown, rector of Portisbead, But in all these songs, whenever any expressions 
requesting that these gentlemen would with me of goodness, benevolence, or innocence occurs in 
attend a meeting for prayer in behalf of this the original, it is regularly changed to another 
object of commiseration; but though they ac- of its opposite meaning; neither can tho pa- 
knowledged it as their opinion that this was njtient bear to hear any good words whatever, 
supernatural affliction, I could not prevail upon | nor any expression relating to the Church, during 
them to join with me in this attempt to relieve |the influence of hia fit, but is exasperated by 
him. And as the gentlemen rejected my appli-}them into blasphemy and outrage. Neither 
cation, it appeared to me that there was no ra-|can he speak or write any expressions of this 
tional ground of hope for more success with | tendency whilst the subsequent weakness of 
those of my brethren, who were less disposed to| his fits is upon him, but is driven to madness 
admit the doctrine of the influence of good and by their mention. Having performed the songa, 
evil spirits. he continues to personate the demon, and de- 
The more frequently I saw and heard of the| rides the attempts which the patient has been 
misery which George Lukins experienced, the making to get out of his power, that he will 
more I pitied him, and being unwilling to dis- persecute and torment him more and more to 
miss him from Bristol till some effort had been} the erd of his life, and that all the efforts of 
made for his recovery, I next desired certain | parsons and physicians shall prove fruitless. An 
persons in connection with the Rev. Mr. Wesley | inverted Te Deum is then sung in the alternate 
to attend a prayer meeting on his account, to voices of a man and woman, who, with much 
which request they readily acceded. Accord-| profaneness, thank the demon for having given 
ingly a meeting was appointed on Friday morn-| them power over the patient, which they will 
ing, the 13th of June, at eleven o’clock. And continue to exercise as long as he lives. The 
as the most horrible noises usually proceeded | demon then concludes the ceremony by declar- 
from him in his fits, it was suggested that the| ing his unalterable resolution to punish him for 
vestry room of Temple Church, which is bounded | ever; and after barking fiercely, and inter- 
by the churchyard, was the most retired place] spersing many assertions of his own diabolical 
that could be found in Temple parish ; and for) dignity, the fit subsides into the same strong 
that reason that situation was preferred to any | agitation of the hand that introduced it, and 
other, it being our design to conduct this busi- the patient recovers from its influence utterly 
ness with as much secresy as possible. But we weakened and exhausted. At certain periods 
soon found that our design in this respect was of the fit he is so violent that an assistant is al- 
rendered abortive, for on Wednesday evening, ways obliged to be at hand to restrain him from 
the 11th of June, there was published in the, committing some injury on himself, though to 
Bristol Gazette, an ingenious letter from the} the spectators he is perfectly harmless. He un- 
Bath Chronicle, from which the following is an | derstands all that is said and done during his 
COLIN i am fita, and will even reply sometimes to questions 
„About eighteen years ago, George Lukins, asked him. Heis under the influence of these 
going about the neighborhood with other young paroxysms generally near an hour, during which 
fellows arting Christmas plays and mummeries, time his eyes are fast closed. Sometimes he 
suddenly fell down senseless and was with great | fancies himself changed into the form of an an- 
ee recovered. When he came to him-|imal, when he assumes all the motions and 
self, the account he gave was that he seemed at sounds that are peculiar to it. From the exe- 
1oment of his fall to have received a violent | crations he utters it may be presumed that he 
n the hand of some person who, as he is, or was, of an abandoned and profligate char- 
he allowed thus to punish him for] acter; but the reverse is the truth. He was 
in the play. From that moment ever of a remarkably innocent and inoffensive 
t, at uncertain and different | disposition. Every method that the variety of 
a most singular and dreadful 8 ave come to sec him have suggested 
mptom is a powerful agi- | over , 1 
ich succeed ter- of the 


nature. 


i tation of thi * us attention 


Of Rome very in genious gentlemen | 
rh lied their ser 


the same as the preceding one. 
logue was then sung in a hoarse 
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This letter attracted the notico of the citizens ; 
aml it having been miale known that u prayer 
meeting on Friday morning was to be held in 
the vestry room of ‘Temple Church for tho man 
who was the subject of that letter, n considera 
ble number of people planted themselves upou i 
the walls of tho vestry room, and heard part of 
the prayers, the singing, the conversation, and 
the wonderful sounds which proceeded from 
(Groorge J. uk ina, and eurrie some account of 
those circumatances to n printer, Who instantly 
despatched papers upon the subject through the 
streets of [riatol and its vicinage. Similar 
papers were shortly carried through the streets 
of Bath and London, and through many other 
parts of the country; ao that, contrary to 
design, tho affair was in this manner brou 
before the public. 

On Friday morning, June 13, fourteen 
tlemen, accompanied by George Lulcins, u 
the vestry room at Templo Church at 
o'clock, to pray for the relief of this 
inan, when the following ceremony took 

1. They began singing a hymn, o 
man was immediately thrown into sti 
tation (very different from his usual 
his face was variously distorted, and 
body strongly convulsed. [fis 
arm then began to shake wi 
after some violent throes, he sp: 
hoarse, hollow voice, personate 
agent, calling the man to 
braiding him as a fool for 
company together; said i 
and swore “by his inf 
never quit his hold of him 
him a thousand times worse fo 
attempt. ond 

2. He then began to sir 
ner (still personating some int 
pheming, boasted of his pov 
nal vengeance on the mieerat 
those present for daring to 
commanded his “faithful and o 
to appear and take their stations. 

3. He then spoke in a female 
of scorn and derision, and demand 
why the fool had brought such a con 
And swore “by the devil” that 
quit his hold of him, and bid defia 
cursed all who should attempt 
miserable object from them. He 
the same ſeinale voice, a love song, at 
clusion of which he wi violently | 
repeated most horrible imprecatio 

4. Another invisible agent came 
suming a different voice, but ie 


man was thrown into 
hemed in a manner too 
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very weak in constitution.) Sometimes he would 
set up n hideous laugh, and at other times bark 
in a manner indescribably horrid 

6. After this ho summoned all the infernals 


to appear and drive the company away; and 
while the ministers were engaged in 


forvent 
prayer he sung a Ze Deum to the devil in dif- 
ferent voices, saying—"We praise thee, O devil; 


we acknowledge thee to bo the supreme gover- 
nor,” ete., ote. 


7. When tho noino was so great as to ob- 
struct the company proceeding in prayer, they 
zung tovethor a hymn suitable to the occasion 
Whilst they were in prayer, the voice which per- 
sonated the great devil bid them defiance, curs- 
ing and vowing dreadful vengeance on all pres- 
ent. One of the company commanded him in 
the name of the great Jehovah to declare his 
name? o which he replied, “I am the devil.” 


The same person then charged him in the name 


af Jehovah to declare why he tormented the 


man’? ‘To which he agent Fay SAABU ' 


show my power ayai tins 
“The poor pis still re 


nie sand t tortu 


men.“ > al wa) l 
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INSPIRATIONAL Q EMB. 
— — 
Fur thy Voice uf Angole.| 


THE VESPER HYMN. 


NY M. T. 7 . M A Mn. 


Wara the evening shulowe gather, 
And anid the purple bare, 

Like tha souls of happy augele, 
Brightly gleum the gulden stare 
Whon the gathering Sarkness maketh 

Dusky ahusdows cold and grin, 
J laten v tha gouthe nmt maldenn 
Chanting this sweet Veapor Myint 


“Pading, fading le the glory, 
Day depart:th, night Is nour, 
Darkneaa gathers round our pathway, 
Pues ut every atap appuar ; 
Unto thea, oh, Geal of Maing, 
Thou who every blesaing bath, 
Do wo cry for holp and adecor 
From temptation'’s thorny puth, 


„ Father, guide us onward 
Th rough the darkest houra of night, 
Til the enatarn oky to gilded 


With the webaine uorning Nght; 
May cach soul, huwe var hnnible, 


Laan upon thy mighty arm, Magee!) be 


Ining is, p= 
n the bow tata we, 10 


ce map Ol 14 


Farewell, dear ones, | must leave pou ; 
Though I join this Angel-band, 

Wa ahali ineat nra long Vigather, 
In the brighter Kummer-land. 


Though my bly now AQ moulder, 
Kvar ball my Spirit dwell 

Near the loved onas J am Inaving— 
A l cannot say farewell. 


| will lav you not In sorrow, 
Nor in helpless yriuf or pain, 

Wo aliall moat again tomorrow, 
On a forlous heavenly plain, 


Now my Mpirit laavas tha ll, 
Am! on angol-winga of light 

Ruaf aleve this marth -Ifo prieon— 
Cavel ones, wa will say H- nig 


Camus, N. H., Bept., Inv. e Y 
Ab got 
Vat the Volse of Angela.) aA ar 
LINES, 
RY Kbit . C. WILSON TO HIR pni 
MAJOR BARTLING. 


THROU at h. oai Ahi ae 


TA „ans, Deana im 

. bless you with: 17 V 

1 bring you Auwars af avery 
Magan ae 1 


ra ae UI 
1w 
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OTE OF ANGELS. Rv ithout waiting to be called upon, if you! 
OFFIOK OF PUNLICATION: could possibly huve done so; and I do 

A . 4 
*. not wish you to think mo ungonerous or 
L. JUDD PARDEE, Ealtor lu Chief. | 


D K. MINER, Bnsinosn Munagor 
D. O. DENSMORE, Amanuonala and Puobdliiehor. 


Spirit, 


In view of the large amount overdue, you 


NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS., OCT. 1, 1879. a i 
must see it is not a matter of choice with 
NOTICE. me, but a stern, uncompromising ne- 


Tux Vorce or Axaerns is published at lair | cossity, which ueknowledges no law but 
View House, North Weymouth, Mass., where | thut of solf-preservation, where charity 
all communications and articles intended for! conses to be n virtuo; especially when bills 
publication should bo addressed; but as North} ire m: turing with no funds in hand to 
Weymouth is not a Money Ordor office, all! meet them. 

Money Orders must be made payable at tho 
Post Office at Quincy, Mass. 
D. C. DexsMORR, 
1 Pub. Voice of Angels. 


To those who have promptly paid their 
obligations, and have interested them- 
selves generally in behalf of the paper, 
und especially to those who have contrib- 
uted so liberally to the “Tunie Fund“ 
which has boen of inestimable service to 
me-! know of no language sufficiently 
potent to express my gratitude; and 
whether it is enlarged or not, all such 
will always occupy a warm place in my 
heart of hearts. 

‘There are thousands among the indigent 
poor who would us gladly contribute to 
ussist in keeping the paper in a healthy 
condition as their more opulent neighbors, 
were it not for abject poverty sturing them 
in the face, who, to show their good will, 
send a few cents at a time for the “Tunie 
Fund“ some five and others ten cents— 


TO OUR PATRONS AND FRIENDS. 

Ox the fourth anniversury of the Voice 
oF ANGELS, which occurs January Ist, 
1880, it has been the design of its projec- 
tors and managers for the current year to 
enlarge its reading capacity to sixteen 
pages, provided those in urrears pay up 
their levitimato und honest dues ; tho sub- 
scription price to remain ns nt present. 
And from the many eulogistie und encour- 
uging letters received the present yeur, as 
to the good it hus done and is still doing 
in lighting up durkened minds, wallowing 
in ignorance and superstition, all express- 
ing strong hopes thut it would not only be 


enlarged but issued weekly, we hud good|#* they say “to help a little.” — such 
grounds to hope thut not only the enlurge- ‘bings are eminently significant. To such 


noble souls all I can say is, God and un- 


ment could be mude, but at the same time J 3 
gels bless you for the “widow's mite.” 


the subscription price might be reduced : E 
with safety to $1.50 per annum. But as In conclusion, I will make another re- 
the present year is rapidly drawing to | duest. It is this: If those who are be- 
close, with over eight hundred names on] hind in their dues will drop me u postal 
the muil-list who are sadly behind in their before the middle of the coming Decem- 
duca—ull the way from six months to over| Per, and tell me whether they can pay up 
two yeare—it is extremely doubtful, un- in full or in part, and also state at the 
less those in arrears puy up promptly, Sune time whether they intend to renew 
whether any of the intended improvements their subscriptions for unother year, they 
can be made. For to incur any additional will confer upon me a lasting obligation, 
exponse us it now stands would audly inter- because then [ cun work understandingly. 
fere with its harmony of uction, if it diq | !loping to receive favorable reports from 
not jeopurdize its existence. such, so that we can make a larger, and 
Now, then, friends, we huve done the hence a more useful paper, I remain, vor- 
Lost we could to bring the improvements| delly, D. C. DENSMORE, 
nbout without making a special call upon EE AMO acti NTA 
you, und it reste with vou to suy whether — — 


we shall have u large d hetter Duper ut EDITORIAL. 
r INSANE. 


r ar 


TREATMENT OF TUE 


ge" do 1 it. und w 
diea t petore the he end 


dnt te your 


ir, wel me! 


unkind in making those remarks, as cir-| called 
cumstances beyond my control compel it.| should not only be deprived of liberty 
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soek to destroy und prey upon human 
lifo. 
| It is a burning shimo that, in this 80- 
enlightonod ago, human beings 
which sometimes may bo necessary—but 
also of light, nir, and tho proper nourish- 
ments of life, under the pretoxt that they 
are imbecile und do not know anything. 
Instancos uro only too common where 
theso unfortunates have been contined by 
thongs, kept in dark cells, deprived of the 
enjoyment of associating with their fellow. 
beings, wlth no sound in their ears but 
the ravings of some brother prisoner; 
their fare coarse and unpalatable. And 
in the face of all this, it is reported that 
there is no hope of their recovery. Ac 
dition that would make any healthy, 
man mad, is not calculated to restore 1 
healthy tone to an unbalanced mind 
those medical experts who pretend to 
insanity ought to know this better 
any one else. 
It is time that medical prac 
should be educated to look upon i 
as a disease needing cureful trea 
disease requiring plenty of fresh 
light, nourishing food, cheerfu 
ooN light entertainments, w 
tend to AR the mind into 
of thought, sympathy, — 
guardians. Nine-tenths of 
cases of insanity are but auger: 
vous (lisorders, that might b 
proper attention from those 
whereas, on the contrary, th 
creased by neglect, or by tl 
being placed in some “retreat,” ay 
home associations and sympnthet 
until pronounced incurable. ) 
this, but four-fifths, ut least, of tk 
types of insanity could be cur 
they treated as n form of dise 
given the same attention that one rece 
who is sullering from fever or conau 
tion. Physicians know this very w 
und may it be suid to their disg 
they do not attempt to remedy the ev 


71 


We hope the time will speedil, 
when all insane usylums will b 
freely to public inspection; wher 
ee sympathetic men and wi 


ie Then there will “if 1 
nneo for Pn residing — 
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tion in plueing those relatives in some | 
out-of-the-way “retreat,” upon the plea of 
insinity, and appropriating whut does not | 
belong to them, coolly assuring tho public 
thut the rightful owner has lost his mind 
and is too dangerous to be left at large, 
therefore must be confined. 

When Spirits who have passed out from 
the bondage of insane institutions return 
praying for deliverance for those yet in 
thraldom, entreating and imploring hu- 
munity in the most pitcous tones to bear 
with und suffer all rather than allow one 
human being to enter such a place to be 
trented, we think it time that public in- 
vestigation should be turned towards the 
true methods of treating the insane, and 
| means instituted and appropriated in de- 

vising schemes that will promote such 
treatment ns will restore reason to unbal- 
anced minds. 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


GIVEN AT THE “Voice oF ANGELS’ CIRCLE, 
SEPTEMBER 7TH, 1879. 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, BY ROBERT ANDERSON 

Ou, thou Unknowable! Cause of all 
causes! We thy children would attempt 
to offer to Thee on this occasion the grati- 
tude of our Spirits, becuuse Thou hast re- 
vealed Thyself in so wonderful u munner 
to thy intelligent creatures, throughout 
the universe. 
We know that we may look to Thee; 
we can approach Thee, can aspire to Thee; 
and oh, we praise Thee in adoring gratitude 
that the Mount of Destiny is ae us, 
and that from its crystal heights we shall 
yet behold the glory of thy vast dominions. 

We thank Thee that the light of truth 
doth pierce the future, and by its rays we 
may behold afar off the land of the by- 
and-bye. 

We bless Thee for the intermingling of 
the material and the Spiritual, that the as- 
pirations of souls on earth can blend in 
burmony with the aspirations of souls in 
the Spirit-World. Oh, continuo the work: 
let thy messengers fly swift und fast to 
bear the tidings of joy to sorrowing hearts. 

Our Father, and our God, receive our 
blessings for this company of rojoicing 
Spirits, und grant, us the years roll on, 
usefulness nnd blessings muy mark the 
pathway sprend out before them. Bless 


» CHAIRMAN. 


freshment and cheor they may need. 


> VIOLA WILB8ON, 


all who come to participate in the fenst of 
lovo, und may their souls receive that re- 
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should be so glad. I come from Salisbury 
in this State. I want to say Gertio is here 
with me; they will know who she is—a 
dear companion of mine. We «are con- 
stuntly together, and study music und sing- 
ing still. We love everything thut is W 
beutiful, und our homes are always decked 
with vines and towers. We come to bring 
the best love of our Spirits, and to sny 
the Angels watch over and guard the homes 
so dear to us und the heurts we love. 

I would like this to go to Mrs. Nellie 
Wilson. I thank you and will try to help 
some other to come. I had i ditficulty 
with my throat. 


ngent for dixpensing light. The mariner 
can then plough the sea through etorm and 
darkness in safety, and humanity will be- 
come highly blessed by ita use. 
One thing I have lenrned, that is, in the 
‘orld of Causes, science nasumes no dog- 
mutic position, or rather, none is assumed 
for bor. lor interpreters ure modest, un- 
assuming, ever open to conviction, ever 
rendy to curry investigation into whatso- 
ever department they muy find. Science 
demonstrates the cternal principles under- 
lying all law, through the facts presented 
to her notice; und many earthly scientists 
nre obliged to take a back scat in the other 
world, until they learn to discriminate be- 
tween progressive thought and dogmatic 
conservatism. 

I thank you for your kind attention. 
I was known as Robert Grant. I have 
been in Spirit-life some years; passed 
away at what to me was an early age, for 


HATTIE BETHWICK. 


I was seventeen years old when I laid 
off the mortal form to take up the new 
garments of Spiritual life. Consumption 
had wasted flesh and blood away, and worn 
upon my Spirit until I was glad to find 


release. Years have passed since then, I saw so much before me to be accom- 


and revelling in the Joys as well as the| plished. I hope this to reach New York 
duties of Spirit-life, I have grown so strong. City. Ium of Scotch extraction. 


so sutisfied with life, that I have .but one 
thing to wish for, and that is to lead my 
friends on earth toa knowledge of this 
beautiful truth. 

My name is Hattie Bethwick; I am 
from Bangor, Maine, and [ want to send 
this message there to Mr. Charles Beth- 
wick. Iam a stranger here and this is 
new; but if they will go where Spirits 
can talk privately, I will come so gladly to 
them. At all events, I love them, and 
will ever guard and guide them home. 


, BENJAMIN SAMSON. 


Ir is good to be here. Inm a Spiritu- 
alist from the crown of my head down- 
ward to my heart. Iam at home here, 
though I never met you before. John, 
who passed on a short time before me, has 
been here, and I come to fill out what he 
has said. 

I am Benjamin Samson of Medford, 
Mass. I went home suddenly, and I am 
glad of it; no lingering illness for me; 
my heart stopped beating, but the Spirit- 
ual heart goes bounding on, full of life and 
. with kindly feelings and her, 
those remaining. I have a family he 
and to them I Sod a blessing and wot 
that I am satisfied with all chiens yA 
done. D me 
To J. Samson, Medford, Mass. 


REBECCA ADAMS. 


ROBERT GRANT. 


I am here, sir, to send out a few thoughts 
over this Spiritual Telegraph. trusting 
them to reach the hearts of those who 
knew me, and cause vibrations there. 
Were I still in the body, believing ns I did 
when on earth, I should reject the theory 
of Spirit-communion with mortals, and 
probably would turn a deaf eur to n mes- 
sage of this kind; therefore I cannot cavil] I axso very anxious to say a few w ords; 
if I am trented in a like manner myself.|I want my son to do what is right; the 
But I would say that I am not idle: I um] Spiritual life is the eternal one, and when 
still pursuing my investigations in the|he comes, I want to meet bim with a kn 
renlm of science, more . as off edge thut he hus been just an 
yore, in that department consigned to elo - rine him strength from Spiri 
tricity. The light which ee its te him good cheer, and will 
liant mys fur and wide, which I considored | ; “now I hope and tr 
perfected by my vself, and which tonight hal u i 
used for the purity of its rays. fi ills far 
short of the possibilities I nov 
e developed in that di 
electric light I find shall 
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Ami whaw la bimwn et tus, palun nor unt. 
RICHARD T. JONRA. Cured, oduvati mnn and woman, UW ahould 
Man Death the Iten conma Qa (ndo yon honio, r 
„ e bo supported by avery lihernlint in the hind, 
When weak aini worn vaur (hed to enger obiti, in | i i 
bins OF ing MT e rha ri A l thal this inni lution wans plannodd and ap 
Your Nr een thon ahat nwet yon thara, rangt by WING ONON ON high, worki 
In hing welon ee vot by the thole 
Adal ohetlie yon (i tha parents angele wotte 


Aint hlosa yout Kent to the Mye te Gen hopo onr nponkers nin Modiunw will take 


How do vou do? How do vou do? | 
rejoive to ole vour hand. and enll you 
brother, At this place E tool the old fov- 
blenoss of the worn-out body, but Iam 
von in Spirit. twas un old man; l 


through cultured onos um anrth, l truly 


8 i MUNAN VOUNU. tio of this institution ot lonrning, aul 
had lived beyond the fourscore years. H rar. Ks mi 
lport know, I don't know na bean} tise thelr power of voien and pon to pms 
vivo what I want to. T lived in New | moto its intoroxt every wharo, 
Hampshire. Cu old and worn; died with Lawn my love. my fraternal ble 


cancer. Oh, it was terrible. TCs gone to (friends everywhere, oapoehelly in 


was n privilege to depart to the blessed 
Spirit-lnnd : 1 Rnew atl about it;: it was 
my comfort and strungth. I have heen n 
Spiritualist for thirty years, and l never 
revretted it, tam staaneh and drm still 
u member of wll liberal partios, a friend 


now; I havo rest and penco; but l tuol] unis, Lam still in tho harness, 


bad in this plies. I was over seventy. De. Banerorr, Califor 


, Uve mot the little onos grown up, Old i ann 
to tomporanes and to Wonen in every uan S ETW aA WILLE MOCLINTOOK, 


form. I despise the tyrant and honor tho 
humanitarian: l abhor slavery and defend 


friends 1 used to know are changed, but | Pa vetting a big boy. Pye goti , 
knew them, Its vory sweet, pr; he'a ao kind, I love him, I gw 
My tame is Susan Young. tle my) with tho dowers, I do. 1 love mam 
husband, A Nan Young, It will aoon be} ever d ieh. T bring flowers and 
time for him to go, and E want him to know] she dikes aneli thingee—and n lit 
that the life he is going tois more nut- too, 1 bring lota of love, too, 
ral thun this. Wa ure mon nnd women) ion every day, Edo. Tin gro 
us much as wo evor wero, Hin nll bern- to school; I learn about the at 
til. I don't know; L enwt give all Towers aud the trees and all, | 


ee + e be LES 
want to, tm Willie MeClintock. 
DR ANCHO? K 


the slave. 

Now, friend, T want to send out words 
of lovennd friendship to those in the body. 
lived long life on earth ond saw miny 
changes ; loved ones preceded me to the 
other side, and I have met each one and 
the reunion was Florians. But l have 
miny friends in Utien, Now Vork, where 


| spent all the businosa portion of my life, i 10 i i 
: ; AM wv wt you, S o mool Oli ` min’ le 
and l think it would interest them to hear vu glad to moot you, air, and to mee J, MeClintock. Papn'n | 


otme., lama Welshman by birth. My nll interested: in our philosophy, and os-f oomo ever so tar with a 
Weer. fangs. 1 jon auc ran pecially our workers. 1 was and am ane sond home love, andit | 
in the hody, and children's children. My of vou. L tried to perform my work rj play. 

aons, Evin nnd Enoch--smirt nnd tuo the Spirit-world and humanity. have oll the man to iit 
— Man hia c, aan ne fl f Muna, Oy in Spirit-litu aul; compuratively n low xtr. Erunvin W. let in 

p Wit (all them the oll Miliar Uanks God] n curd Mwina send out n word) Loraine Go., Ohio. 
for the truth of Spiritualism. wa Wise , eine il sg i an 
Mr. Demmore, you had better forward 80 the tha sii wi y — nne 
en or Mr. Tenn Tonus, Since coming here, | tke un notivo intor- AN INSPIRATION / 
Utien, N. v. P unt in your paper, and will ne ail l Gui to wae WAHL, | 
ee e further its advancement, It in time Spir- a 
x : -a i itunlists awoke to the importance of up-“ You nre wll undor tho 
L wound like to try and come; mother porting their papera; forin the Spiritual tive by tho law.  lygnorane 
is looking for me, T havo beon n momber | press lies the power to disseminate truth. lite: knowledge tho antic 
of the Spiriteband but afew: years, and] banish error, aud to counternet the evil] | fering, win nod misory. A 
changes have already takon place with eltoots of many theological and secular) avionce nover vosta woll. 
PA to me on oarth, I eome to tell pupers upon the minds of the people. T minded shall rentize Hony 
’ | oh nn! n a aN also want our r pane sq and libor- blossings. Only the puro i 
mints O n themaalves in| aoo God. Itis the principlo | 
“their children] in humanity's anture that ia tol 
today Sapte out and developod, rather thun n 
ons of the na- | that attoet the physical life « 
i lien the power} that makes mon and women 
| . Fine bodily henlth in nvoossary to g 
ir the appetite is eaprieiot 
one | uspest saund philonophy | 
wrrow | brendth of thought; tor the 
pe A pondout on the outward foru 
ual, pur s | Hite give it eapronsion, Tho 
In this “ifue unta, to grow thut i 


thin to Un neeaibily 


Massages Givin Serres Diria, (87h. Whom atl te Jay mel Mut MAY above, mont ofall that makon tho highty-vnl 
nny moro; Dm all niee. 
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within, and ongorly and thankfully necept) to exproas thoe gratitude I feol to both 
the opportunities nfforded them to cultivate | Spirita nnd mortala for aueh worda of came 
tholr powera and to develope the ponsibil- | fort nmd asmurinee. “They nro no harne- 
ities of the soul. toristie of him, that I truly foel that there 

Thevefore, although Fado notat Present |in n soothing nln for the nting of denth, 
nnd indeed n victory aver the grivo. 

l would like so much to sond you suh- 
stantial tokens of npprochition, were it in 
labni continuo to 
tise ny bost efforta to get moro namon for 


revelations for iho souls of meon, Now von 
tures to be tried: Cio sonson otf experiment | 
Ín not aver. Ronson Invites fo a deeper 
thought, and many things Chat are yet nn- 
triad shali bo tried, nud thoy will not bo 
teel to ocho these aounda Irom tho other 
shoro through the channel of poutle ux- 


pronsion, yet l do feel that somo time f 


found winting under a moro entightoned 
observation and exporionoe, 
It van aro inailoubt nod indoolslon, von- 


anli tho powers thut bo, that rulo above my power to do xo, 


may ao develope my inner powers nato 
sing in monaural tones nwl cndences the 
dong of my Spirit, the melody of my Soul, | your xoul-cheeriag pauper, for 1 love it very 

But there ia one boing on earth to whom [mach and hope to be able to rend the mangy 
Lwould bring the ourly etorta of my [forn renewal before my nuhreription ex- 


Spirit, to whore name | would ning my piren. 


yous there is light, I you onunot nt prea- 
ont ronoh forth nnd tako holl of it. Bo 
unrl in doing what yon know to bo 
tight, consult your own soul's integrity 
wil lova of Just lane: nnd as yo wonld thut 


mon abhonkd do to yaw, do yo ovon no to 
thom. 


] 

] -rer 

Liur the Volan af Angola.) 

SPIRIT KOMOKS. 
Nume Wel- vn. 


WY NIRI VIOLET. 
rungen TUN OWOANINM OV M. T. ANRIUAMCN, 


IN my ſroquont visita to this pleo I havo 
mot linen oneountorod ono, who, n poot 
whon on earth, still dolights to sing forth 
Ala molodies through tho lips of mortala, 
and nt auol times 1 Imvo indeed folt my 
Spirit bathed ina halo of light ns llin- 
wd to hin motrical uftorancer, or better 
still came en ropport with hia Spirit and 
ave the goms of thought thervin and 


Yehost grace and beauty. Oh, yo mortals, 
the pooms yon receive from minds on earth, 
whether given forth by the acknowledged 
pant. or through the organisma of Mediuma, 
aro but the shadows of n gloriona ronlity 
nhove; they nro hut n skeleton compared 
with the full und porfoet forma, clothed 
with tho majesty of perfected expression 
in the Soule World: n moro outline, whieh 
conveys to you perhaps un idon of the 
bannt it whole, na it ashes forth from 
the realm of Spirit. 

In povay ns in musie, and indeed na in 
all the arta and scienees, you can never soo 
its rand revontinenta, ita possibilities und 
its powers, its radiance and its glory, until 
you alse drop from your shoulders the 
mantle of materiality. and stand forth all 
Spirit, with the dosire beaming within your 
souls to find the honutiful, the holy and 
the pmo. 

This poot-soul, of whom l apeak, has 
Wt Himes requested mato give expression 
to somo of my thoughts in the golden light 
of poory, to drape thom with tho snowy 
robos of melodious sone; bat | ahrink (rom 
the tanak, footing: that Eeannot do justice to 
the noble rules of rhyme and rhythm. 

1 Spirits do not, unn rule, underrate thelr 
own powers; there in no falan dolieney to 
ho Mie they understand whut la 


tehed him weaving them into lines of 


firat wong, and over whose soul | would 


pour the melody of my undying love; and | for one dollar ond sixty-five conta, for the 
ao, feohlo, ernde and imperfect though it Voter one yonr to Weasley Fanning, San 


bo, I bring my song and sing it to 
MY MOVTITIR. 


DRAN worn, whan I fuu hat | waa deal, 
Aml that my an tnd passed beyond tho tomb, 
The Amt the, Mohla wonle iny Apirit sall 
Were, „Matliar's aart ls bowel In sade naling gloom, 
And an Hanne leave ber Ul you bring 
A walm at haullug trum Che wali hove, 
Awl wor the angulah of er apirit Mog 
A ponet peaca Mam Qala alarun! love,” 


And an tho Augel-fima who mat me thara 
rough wet aml vonavlatlun to thy heart, 

Whioh, In the aur of hulp, sanrel prayer, 
Found heavenly pace that never can dehart! 

Aud froin the scones af sarth I turnat awhile 
Mam with zell- rot through toalaie ature, 

Wharo all revvlvo our Mesvenly Fathor'a amile 
Al bask within the auntight of Mle love, 


A portet hama, “not madla with handle," la there, 
nut bulle by loving worls and Nl dete; 
A heavenly heritage of beauty, where 
The Apirie nnde cach attributo (0 neste; 
Awl wien. lly Meva throng tho apen door, 
With hamla ontatcotehed Iin waloune to the onul 
Who turna in gimlnnas Mim the earthly eber, 
And seeks tu galn Pvefovtion's heavenly pul. 


Oh, mother! kin anl true Che Angol Monde 
Who cluster muni me at the njen gato; 

My son! with Choire in porfert ,n bende, 
Ap pationtly for thes we watch and wait; 

We guant thee with the deathloo light of lovo, 
We bees thee with the calin of haly peace, 

Wo gulde thy Spirlt on ta realing abave, 
Where and heart- longing shall (raver evase. 


The hoavenly lehla ace Mie wlth gllatoning green, 

Ani rm with blaasome of (immortal them, 
That loan the anent anchanting scone 

Aud event the breraus with thelr sweet perime ; 
The sunlight amilasa, aud water tow in glee, 

The wanalea twveal new deptha af light and shale, 
The song-bints warhle lu aach loafy tere, 

Or evattor duwilnopa in the dawery glade, 


An Un ie gìarinea, un Che Npifit griwa 
In pernet harmony wih Crd above 
Aud oatehing higher Inepleation, Auwa 
In rataſul pralena to the thane of Love, 
Awl po Loull Ita tatwet gome and lowers 
We biras tuy mother, whom t love an well, 
Awl uss lla waplraliona and tta powers 
+" her Spirit hame where Ample dwoll, 


— 2% „% > — 


VER) VICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
Sas Jonn Ang. W, ATY, 
D. C. Duexsuonh :- Dear Sir, I havo 
r writing much longer than l intend- 
ed, hoping to got u fow subseribers to your 
paper; but even now Ienn 
ono, In tho Voter of Apri 
found am 


Spiri 


tath, 79, 
M 


send you hut you, Do 


Enel plense finned poateottioe order 


donv, Colifornin. 
Reapoctfully, 
Mes. R. 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH MRS, A. BAILEY. 
LLOYD GARRINON, 


N. Ia Kt. 1. 1Nu. 


WM. 


Tiere are many things that I desire to 
communicate to you, and l will introduce 


subjects, from time to time, that are to D 
came before the people, through you and ( 
others. There ia much work ta be done, 
nod comparatively hut few to nocomplish 

E 


it. That which in uppermost with me is 
the elevation of woman to her proper 


aphere, 
It is truly a wonder that the women of 
civilization und Christianized (x0-enlled) 
nations aro ns much rwapeeted and clovated 
ns they really are, when the Bible, that 
guide to all truth, (¥) treats of women na 
mere things. Even. Jesus is snid to have 
spoken very disrespeetfully to hia mother, 
when he made the reply, “Woman, what 
have lto do with thee?” And in taking 
that hook for their rulo of faith and prac- 
tice, ia it nota marvel thut women are 
treated better than the examples set forth 
in the anered (P) volume? Mark woll the 
organism of woman, physically and mon- 
tally, nud seo if she is not capable of 
higher aspirations and tiner perceptions 
than her lord and master, (?) man. 
Why seek hor fora companion, t 
cannot lot her shure equally with 
be indeed n companion, nnd 


you are attaid ahe u 
All have to sny then 


wt 


th 
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= = 2 x = Where all is Joy and harmony above, ak : cule 

Messaces Gives SerreMBer l4ru, 1879. oe guia: E Chali AO E ET ment of all that makes the highly cul 

r tured, educated man and woman, it should 

RICHARD T. JONES. When Death the Reaper comes to take you home, y — r Pe i 

> eo ai r 80 1 And heavenly life shall break upon your sight, Je supported by every liberalistin the laud. 

How do you do: Cg gad ad Nen your (cet nooner roin., find this institution was planned and ar- 
rejoice to clasp your hand. and call you But turn in gladness to the World of Light, å 0 . 

. 2 Your Splrit-chiliren then shall meet you there. ranged by wise ones on high, working 
hrother. At this place I teel the old fee- In losing welcome clasp ron by the hand, throuch cult d rth I trul 
bleness of the worn-out body, but I am| Au clothe you in the garments angels wear, Pere pred ones Osea nay 

L. S 14 I And bless your coming to the Spirit-land. hope our speakers and Mediums will take 
‘oung : was : : „ Ce i 
15 f 2 4 * 19 eee ni SUSAN YOUNG. notice of this institution of leurning, and 
ad lived bevon e four-score years. 


I pon’r know, I don't know as l can| use their power of voice and pen to pro- 
give what I want to. I lived in New| mote its interest everywhere. 
my comfort and strength. I have been a Hampsbire geld ang Web I died with} 1 sud Wve OV Enel fte view 
Spiritualist for thirty years, and I never cancer. Oh, it was terrible. It's gone] to friends everywhere, especially in San 
ein Pam staunchr and tirm stilt! nom; I have rest and peace; but I feel] Faancisco. I am still in the harness. 
—a member of all liberal parties, a friend bad in this place. I was over seventy. Dr. Bancrort, California. 


f * i gro . ; 
to temperance and to freedom in every Lats met the little ones grown up. Old WILLIE MCCLINTOCK. 
‘ ‘ ; friends I used to know are changed, but I 
form. I despise the tyrant and honor the = 


humanitarian; I abhor slavery and defend knew them. It's very 3 
the slave l My name is Susan Young. I left my 


Now, friend, I want to send out words Ae a, * oh a 0 Za orks he 
of love and friendship to those in the body. * ae 2 gn a pen apie 
I lived a long life on earth and saw many that the life he is going to is more natu- 
changes : loved ones preceded me to the 5 poy of = Ys 4 Ae 
other side, and I have met each one and og 1 is eren i * = oe 
bens “clorious™But 1 Have tiful. I don't know; I can't give all ] 
many friends in Utica, New York, where 
I spent all the business portion of my life, 


was a privilege to depart to the blessed 
Spirit-land; I knew all about it; it was 


Tu getting a big boy. I’ve got a grand- 
pa; he’s so kind, I love him. I grows 
with the flowers. I do. I love ma 
ever so much. I bring flowers and s 
—she likes such things—and a little 
too. I bring lots of love, too, and I k 
'em every day, I do. I'm growing; I 
to school; I learn about the stars and 
flowers and the trees and all. ‘ 
pian teto- I'm Willie McClintock. I'm nev 

a es any more; I’m all nice. Mamm: 
and I think it would interest them to hear Tam glad pe toh W sir, and to meet! J. McClintock. Papa’s Frank, he 
of me. I am a Welshman by birth. My all interested in our philosophy, and es-| come ever so far witha pretty lad 
name is Richard T. Jones. I left children Peeially our workers. I was and am one send home love, and say I come ho 
in the kody, and children’s children. My OL al A n my 8 play. 
ad ine the Spirit-world and humanity. I have] Tell the man to send my little | 
ies tem. Heeb and alf I Bless, been in Spirit-life only comparatively afew] Mr. Francis W. McClintock, Rans 


and tell them the old father thanks (rod months, and ] want to send out a word Loraine Co., Ohio. +4 
for the truth of Spiritualism. from this place. I think I am still fresh A 


[Mr. Densmore, you had better forward in che memory of relatives aud friends. [For the Voice of Angels. 


to Mr. Enoch Jones, or Mr. Evan Jones, pute BE e the e AN INSPIRATIONAL MESSAGE. 
Utica, N. Y.] est in your paper, and will do all Į can to) run⁰ͥ n Mus. a. BAILEY, ar GOLDEN cmc 
I~ — further its advancement. It is time Spir- LOTTSVILLE, PENN. 

t 1 . itualists awoke to the importance of sup-| Tou are all under the law, and m 
I woutn like to try and come; mother| porting their papers; for in the Spiritual live by the law. Ignorance is the han 
is looking forme. I p a member press lies the power to disseminate truth, | life; knowledge the antidote for al 
of the Spirit-band buta few years, and) banish error, and to counteract the evil] fering, sin and misery. A poisoned 
yet changes have already taken place with| effects of many theological and secular| science never rests well. Only the 
those dear to me on earth. I come to tell papers upon the minds of the people. II minded shall realize Heaven's choices 
them! am happy. I have found a dear also want our people especially, and liber-| blessings. Only the pure in beart sha 
brother and a sweet sister. who know sojalists generally, to arouse themselves in see God. It is the principle that lies with- 
much about the Spiritual. I freyuently|the matter of educating their children in humanity’s nature that is to be brought 
come back to crown with love the hearts properly. In the children of today rests | out and developed, rather than any ch 
of dear ones, and although one who was the prosperity and happiness of the na- that affect the physical life of the 
very near to me may not believe I am] tions of the future; in them lies the power thut makes men and women better 
present at morning and at night, yet it is for working good or evil to humanity. | bodily health is necessary to good.m 
true, and I know all t at has heen done. Now, it is important that they receive a if the apvetite is capricious, you 
N P sound, practical, liberal education ; not one| expect sound philosophy and an 
ing to my that will confine their intellects and narrow | breadth of thought; for the Spirit is dé 
o guide and | their ideas, but one that will develope all| pendent on the outward forces of t 
ipon he $ spirit the broadest. highest, purest attributes o1|to give it expression. The law ot | 
the mind and soul. In this connection, Ito unfold, to grow that which is 
vi- w vould call attention to Ee demi 


within to higher possibilities; to de 
to higher qualifications all the powers an 
feulties of tbe miud. 
"ou are to know truth asit i 


æ` ê 
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revelations for the souls of men, new ven- 
tures to be tried; the season of experiment 
is not over. Reason invites to a deeper 
thought, and many things that are yet un-| 
tried shall be tried, and they will not be 
found wanting under a more enlightened 
observation and experience. 

If you are in doubt and indecision, con- 
sult the powers that be, that rule ahove 
you; there is light, if you cannot at pres- 
ent reach forth and take hold of it. Be 
fearless in doing whut you know to be 
right, consult your own soul’s integrity 
and love of justice; and as ye would that 
men should do to you, do ye even so to 
them. 


(For the Voice of a ri 
SPIRIT ECHOES. 
NuMBen TWELVE. 
BY SPIRIT VIOLET. 
THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHELHAMER. 
In my frequent visits to this place I have 
sometimes encountered one, who, a poet 
when on earth, still delights to sing forth 


his melodies through the lips of mortals, 


and at such times I have indeed felt my 
Spirit bathed ina halo of light as I lis- 
tened to his metrical utterances, or better 
still came en rapport with his Spirit and 
saw the gems of thought therein and 
watched him weaving them into lines of 
richest grace and beauty. Oh, ye mortals, 
the poems you receive from minds on earth, 
whether given forth by the acknowledged 
poet, or through the organisms of Mediums, 
are hut the shadows of a glorious reality 
above; they are but a skeleton compared 
with the full and perfect forms, clothed 
with the majesty of perfected expression 
in the Soul-W orld; a mere outline, which 
conveys to you perhaps an idea of the 
beautiful whole, as it flashes forth from 
the realm of Spirit. 

In poesy as in music, and indeed as in 
all the arts and sciences, you can never see 
its grund reveulments, its possibilities and 
its powers, its radiance and its glory, until 
you also drop from your shoulders the 
mantle of materiality. and stand forth all 
Spirit, with the desire beaming within your 
souls to find the beautiful, the holy and 
the pure. 

This poet-soul, of whom I speak, has 
ut times requested me to give expression 
to some of my thoughts in the golden light 
of poesy, to drape them with the snowy 
robes of melodious song ; but I shrink from 
the task, feeling that I cannot do justice to 
the noble rules of rhyme and rhythm. 

Spirits do not, as n rule, made 
own powers; there is no fulse delicacy 
he assumed; they understand 
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within, and eagerly and thankfully A to express the gratitude I feel to both 


the opportunities afforded them to cultivate 
their powers and to develope the possibil- 
ities of the soul. 

Therefore, although I do not at present 
feel to echo these sounds from the other 
shore through the channel of poetic ex- 
pression, yet I do feel that some time I 
may so develope my inner powers asto, 
sing in measured tones and cadences the 
song of my Spirit, the melody of my Soul. 

But there is one heing on earth to whom 
I would bring the early efforts of my 
Spirit, to whose name I would sing my 
first song, and over whose soul I would 
pour the melody of my undying love; and 
so, feeble, crude and imperfect though it 
he, I bring my song and sing it to 

MY MOTHER. 


DEAR MOTHER, when I found that I was deal, 
And that my soul had passe! beyond the tomb, 
The first few, ſeeble worile my Spirit raid 
Were, Mother's heart ls bowed ln eadu’ning gloom; 
And eo [ cannot leave her tiil you bring 
A balm of healing trom the world above, 
And o'er the anguish of her spirit fling 
A perfect peace from Gal's eternal love.” 


And so the Angel-furma who met me there 
Brought rest and consolation to thy heart, 
Which, in the hour of holy. aacred prayer, 
Found heavenly peace that never can depart; 
And from the scenes of earth I turned awhile 
To roam with Spint-feet through realms above, 
Where all receive our Heavenly Father's smile 
And bask within the sunllgbt of His love. 


A perfect home, “not made with hands,“ Is there, 
Bat ballt by loving words and kindly dee ls; 
A heavenly heritage of beauty, where 
The Spirit finds each attribate it neela ; 
And friendly faces throng the open door, 
With hands outstretched in welcome to the soul 
Who turns in gladness from the earthly shore, 
And seeks to galn Perſection's heavenly goal. 


Oh, mother! kind anil true the Angel- friends 
Who claster round me at the open gate; 

My eon! with theirs lu perfect concord blends, 
As patiently for thee we watch and wait; 

We guard thee with the deathless light of love. 
We bless thee with the calm of holy peace, 

We guide thy Spirit on to reaims abore, 
Where sad heart-longings shal! furever cease. 


The heavenly fickls are fair with glistening green, 

And gemmed with blossoms of immortal bloom, 
That beantify the sweet enchanting geene 

And scent the breezes with their sweet perfume; 
The sunlight emiles, and waters flow In glee, 

The woods reveal new depths of light anl shade, 
The song-birds warble in each leafy tree, 

Or scatter dewilrops in the towery glaile. 


All Ufe is glaine, ane the Spirit grows 

In perfect harmony with Gol above, 
And catching higher Inepiration, flows 

In grateful pralres to the throne of Love. 
An: so I call ita rarest gems and flower 

To bless my mother, whom I love so well, 
And use its :wplrations and ity powers 

To guide her Spirit home where Angels dwell, 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
Sax Jose, Aug. 26, 1879. 

D. C. Dexsmonr :— Dear Sir —1 have 
layed writing much longer than I inten d. 
ed, hoping to get n few suhs 

paper; but even now I <a 
one. In the V of Api 
foun * 


“| pace with her, ans 
c rs to your |r mit with 5 


Spirits and Wee for such words of com- 
fort and assurance. They are so charac- 
teristic of him, that I truly feel that there 
is a soothing balm for the sting of death, 
and indeed a victory over the grave. 

I would like so much to send you sub- 
stantial tokens of appreciation, were it in 
my power to do so. [Ishall continue to 
use my best efforts to get more names for 
your soul-cheering paper, for I love it very 
much and hope to be able to send the money 
fora renewal before my subscription ex- 
pires. 

Enclosed please find post-office order 
for one dollar and sixty-five cents, for the 


Voice one year to Wesley Fanning, San 


Jose, California. 
Respectfully, 
MRS. R. R. LUE tic. 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH MRS. A. BAILEY. 
WM. LLOYD GARRISON. 

THERE are many things that I desire to 
communicate to you, and I will introduce 
subjects, from time to time, that are to 
come before the people, through you and 
others. There is much work to be done, 
and comparatively but few to aocomplish 
it. That which is uppermost with me is 
the elevation of woman to her proper 
sphere. 

It is truly a wonder that the women of 
civilization and Christianized (so-called) 
nations are as much respected and elevated 
us they really are, when the Bible, that 
guide to all truth, (?) treats of women as 
mere things. Even Jesus is said to have 
spoken very disrespectfully to his mother, 
when he made the reply, “Woman, what 
have I to do with thee?” Aud in taking 
that book for their rule of faith and prac- 
tice, is it uot a marvel that women are 
treated hetter than the examples set forth 
in the sacred (?) volume? Mark well the 
organism of woman, physically and men- 
tally, and see if she is not capable of 
higher aspirations and tiner perceptions 
than her lord and master, (?) man. 

Why seek her for a companion, i 
cannot let her share equally wit 
he indeed a companion, and 
vant, or perhaps a mere 

you are afraid she will 
All I have to say 


— —— | 
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is thrubbing with pain, does not the gentle speak their feelings of right and wrong. and holds communion with those you love. 
touch that soothes the anguish reveal the must expect to receive the same treat-| You wake in the morning weary and rest 
fact that she is neither slave or serf? Tou ment. less, grieved and sore-hearted, with but a 


then call her an angel; and will you be so I feel as if I would like to express my- dim remembrance of what has passed. 
base as not to treat ber with all due defer-|self fully on this subject. Let me say After a time, we can come to you by im 
ence? Is woman weak? Then help to Spiritualism has for its creed, Do unto) pression, and then we can come really ; for 
make her strong. Does she stumble by others as you would have them do unto vou are a Medium. This you know, dear 
the way? Let your stroug right arm be you; obey the last commandment of Christ. | sister. You have a Bund forming now, 
her support. Never be afraid that she will Drawn as I am in close proximity to your-| Anson is one of the nuinber. You kuow 
rise above you; but rather fear that you selves, with power to read your minds and | there will be trouble in your own home 


will not rise as high as she may. Do not understand the working of the body when you are developed; but do not T 
blush at her aspiratious, but at your own which faculty was not mine when I was in| mind, it all will end well. 


want of them. Never forget that in ele-|the flesh—it seems very beautiful. Tell our friends, one and all, that we are 
vating her one step, you raise yourself two| I used to be a dreamer often, and used not dead. Mother will know what I say, 
at least. Wu. L. Gagrison. to tell my friends I believed there was und she will help me. Let nothing stand 

Dexy er, Colo. such a thing as coming back; in fact, I| between you and duty. You know Í did 


ee ae was certain of it, and now I know it. not want to die, sister. You know 
~ E | The breathings of the eolian harp come, | was bright and sweet; there were ties 
FROM HETTIE TO WALTER RENTON. 


i bidding me cease my converse; for I have held me strong, and I did not want 
Den husband and children, I come gone the work awarded me todo. Love| broken. 


again today to send you another message, to Walter and my children. Good-bye. Dear sister, you know how I suffi 
a message of love, and my blessing. und another blessing rest upon you. Fare-|'my head and lungs, in fact, my v 
Though some may feel that I ought not to well. Herre Benton, body, was filled with disease. W 
come, yet I fearlessly affirm the truth, as From Brownstown, Ind. sumption, sister? or was ita e 
in days past. Do unto others as ye would that ate up all life and vitalit 
have them do unto you. Obey the last ee fered; but like a flash all wa 
commandment of Christ—“Love one an-| Dear Pa, BROTHERS AND SISTERS,—|regt came, then happiness, 
other as I love you”—loved you with the Dear ma has opened the way that I may nal joy. This is all I can tell 
self-sacrificing spirit that worked for your| also send a letter. Ob, how glad we are found many friends here—de 
best good. Do love one another, friends that our friends can bear from those that triends, father’s and mother’s frie 
and everybody. Do, that you may bene- have passed to Spirit-life. Weare happy love me for their sake—and some 
fit, exalt, and bring each other up bigber; when we can come and make ourselves yours. 
never go down into the depths of darkness, known; and in coming it teaches you that] Oh, sister, the ange ‘little ones nere 
it you do not wish to soil your own gar-| We are not dead, but living. In looking are not recognized, yet are so be: 
ments. But if you are pure enough and over the past, I find it bas been a very the wayside flowers of Spirit-! 
true enough, you may go down and lift up long time since I left mother earth. Let|tiful and sweet beyond description ! 
the wanderer to a higher condition of life.| me see—yes, 1846. all know who I mean. 
k Let me say Spiritualism has this for its} Children who are in earth-life, mind} Grandma says, “Tell R. I bn 
crecd—Spiritualism means Progression. your parents, for older heads are the wis- gotten her Aunt Mary.“ Did yo 
I bave found the Spirit-world just what i| est. By disobedience, I met my death ac-|her? She says you were an infi 
expected. I haven't been frightened into cidentally. Pa, ma and I have met at she passed out. But she is ready 
it, nor frightencd out of it. I tell you,|!ast—met never more to part. you now. And oh, dear sister, t 
those who denounce the Bible and the I cannot say much this time, but will|ful. You and yours shall be care 
teachings of Christ, make a great mistake, | come soon again. My love to all. I am] prospered. 
I tell you, you don't know but little until) Walter an, from Brownstown, Ind. Anson will come to you and tell 


tep over o on this side. I tell you that) Cura more than I can. Love to all ou 
iasg THROUGH WEST INGLE, ones—my dear ones. 


| erra BUELL TO HEN RIBTEB, MRS. R. J. PRES- Affectionately your sister, 
TON, OF MINNRAPOLI8, OTTAWA CO., KAN. ELLX. 


n Boss =e peo-| 
1 them, “You| 


~i come ye 7715 trom fhe Far en, TO GEORGE. 


in your beart Lam not far off. Dear Georor,—At lust I can se 
been with you at night, when you|2 message through the Volce or 

ed out i t into, the dark and gileuce. but I will have y word it in riddl 
ng why Io Avan did not come you will understund. Well Ir ri 


re life often with you now to gude yo i 

ev-| Oh, how I love to listen to your vot 
as of long ago! Oh, whata 
) be ı near you! I know I wass 
ward; yet you overlooked my 


| 


vou ure not as | 
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in Soul-land. We send them in search of True, some strength is required to stand 
oil, ores, coal. We ask to be aided in alone; but it is “real splendid” when one 
stock-speculation, in bargains of various is sure of his footing. The soul-terntory 
kinds. Some of our frieuds in “robes of|is long and wide; it gives standing-room. 
white” have been sent out as spies, as de ' Let us make friends with ourselves, build 
tectors, as scavengers. No service has a fine mansion in the skies, where worthy 
seemed to some of us too menial for their| souls may congregate. In so doing, there 
white hands and sound brains. will be no growling. 
When the called fail to serve us, thera I often wonder how we are regarded by 
rises a hitter wail: “Why are we by those our dear risen friends. Are they sorrow- 
friends forsaken?” If Jack-with-the-lan-| ful because of our weakness? Do they 
tern comes to the front, and in the name bring in their new acquaintances, and 
of your risen friend leads into mire and proudly present them to us? Do they 
marsh, then there goes out growl on growl. ever feel like ignoring the earth kinship? 
“Did we not put the unclean work into and wish in their secret soul that the child 
fair hands, and have not the other side|of the skies, the New Saviour, had not 
tramps monopolized the job? and then among her apostles so many Peters, so 
have they not misled, deceived, defrauded 7” many akin to Pilate and Judas? 
Yes, it is ever so. Therein isa lesson H. F. M. Brows. 
that it is well to learn. Our Christian} Sasts Barbara, Cal. 
friends put their burdens upon God. They 
pray, petition, and wait. If there comes (For the Voice of Angels.) 
no response, it is just as well. No one is RED WING'S 
called to account. Let us go and do like-; GREETING TO THE PALE-FACE. 
wise. THROCGH M. T. SHELBAMER. 
One of these good growlers lifts up his} Hari to the squaws and braves of the 
voice in sorrow. He has borne the cross, |pale-face band! Red Wing greets yon 
served in an unpopular course, and the ex- with fraternal love. Ile brings you bless- 
pected laurels are not forthcoming. ing from the Landof Souls, where no rude 
One needs strength and pat:ence to bear blasts nor bitter persecutions come to blot j 
burdens with grace. The pity is that the the golden sunlight out and let the shad- 
weak and weary are called to bend their ows in. He brings you strength from 
backs to overburdeus. The young child, | breezy hills, and magnetism from the forest, 
Spiritualism, needs wise heads and firm where the bounding deer gambols in glee, 
props. undisturbed by friend or foe ; where flow- 
Other growlers have an art iu sackcloth. | ers smile in gladness to the sky; where 
They fetched to the new shrine fair uames, | waters murmur, and where birds delight 
fame, “culture,” and spiritual gifts. These | to echo music through the leafy branches 
worthies have not received their meed of] of the trees. | 
glory, honor and renown. That is, not In the Hunting Grounds above, where 
all. In the coming in to the new kingdom, great Manitou rules in mildness and in 
“troops of friends” took leave. They have| love, all life is freedom, and all action i 
broken bread for the famine-stricken mul-| bounded by the thought of others. No 
titude with the hope and expectation of|pale-face seeks to rob his brother; no red- 
great reward. It bas not come. One may | man strives to slay his foe ; but all is peace. 
be pardoned for suggesting that the reward | No heavy storms arise ; for these are but 
was in the Saddle big Is it not glory the external forms of commotion and un- 
enough, compensution sufficient, to be|rest, und are typical of the turmoil of con- 
chosen as bearers of the “Holy Gruil“'? —_| tending emotions that surge in the breast 
Another cry comes: “I bave been thrust |of man below. As the pale-face and the 
out of my pulpit by my open avowal of|red-man strike hands in friendship in the 
the new faith.” So this fellow joins the Upper Hunting Grounds, and seek to grow 
growlers. together in know ledge and lov 
ThA politicél” Inder his Men knocked | S peng rolls 1ibea 
from under some feet, because the office- above the beating heart, a ndt 
seekers accepted the communications from plow of sy mpathy and: 
the heavens. Well, the 8 is good to AV 
the ocr ln 


I would like to say more, as I know you 
wouid wish so much. I do the best I can 
this time. You know where to go to hear 
from me; as Dr. Rose often told you, 
trust not too many, there are so many false 


ones. 
So love! ones of our earthly plane 
May fade and pass from aight: 
Bat ob, they come to us again 
At morning, noon and night. 


| This I write without name or date, but 
| the one it is for will know it is from his 
| mate. 

Mr. Densmore will publish, and you 
| will soon hear from some of my friends. 
| R. 


e — K» 


{For the “Voice of Angel.“ 


| THE OUTCOME OF MATERIAL SCI- 
ENCE. 


BY J. tl. RODGEBS. 


Ye men of science, travelling Nature's road, 

Who bave foand the end of all things, bat no God! 

Has he or she your grasp eladed and given yno the slip, 
Just when you thought yon had them on the hip? 


You sayin your Investigation you exhausted all Nature's 
wide domain, 

And of all there {s in Nature's works man ia the highest aim; 

You say all forces cross each other like a turnpike road, 

And al) the outgrowth of ite work ls a man or toad: 


_ Then tell us, ye wise ones, where will man be landed? 

Why in dark oblivion will life-efforte eventually be stranded? 
Ob, what learned experts the earth is cursed with now, 
That cannot tell the Spirit of mankind from horse or cow! 


And these learned experts say they plainly see 

Man's origin in an orang-oatang, ape or monkey ; 
It surely starts him low enongh to please learned fools, 
Bat I shall choose my way of thinking from other schools, 


For I by evidence am compelie! to think when he’s thirsty he 
Vill drink, 

And go to otber ſonntalne, that send forth purer streams, 

A higher summit, whose moantaln-tops give brighter gleams 
or truth, and leavo all experts to their idle dreams. 


7 
d [For the Voice of Angels.] 


a GROWLERS. 


_ SPIRITUALISM has its drones and its earn- 
est workers; it has fair-weather followers, 
who sing hosanna in clear skies, but seek 
shelter af ignore the fuith when clouds 
forebode a squall. We rejoice in an army 
officered by angels— a brave, faithful few— 
aud we have also a disorganized battalion 
of growlers—men and women who have 
been called, chosen; or, uncalled, have 
drifted into our ranks. Perhaps they love 


| ‘the light, and so came to the front; and it 


may 5 they love better than all else the 
loaves and fishes. If these discontents are 
heaven-culled, did not the master of the 
vineyard mistuke the strength of nerve, 
brain, back-bone ? 

There is somewhere u blunder. Who 
À of us are not ready on all occasions to in- 
voke angel aid? We call to them in pain, 
in peril, when the feet fulter and the heart 
2 If poverty comes within our l 


what a rush for the Beautiful Isles! We 


1 disaster, We ao à de. ul 
the services of the kings a and priests . 


m 
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And in harmony with the peaceful life ot 


the heart, nature smiles in gladness; her 'njurious story about a woman. 


forests laugh with the exuberance of joy, 


expressed in the dancing streamlets, the | ber 


shimmering green of mossy bed and tan- 
gled nook, the waving branches of plumy 
trees, the breath of flowers, the hum of 
insects. the song of birds and the gleam of | 
Maniton's blessed sunlight. 

No storms can come, for the turbulence 
of contention, the war for mastery, has 
sped away; and with man, Nature has 
grown into a condition of tranquil peace 
and hlessedness. When moisture comes 
to refresh the glowing worlds, it falls in 
little drops of dew that only beautify ; and 
when the heart needs refreshinent, it comes 
through the balmy air, the golden light, 
and the magnetism of strength drawn 
from river and from forest. 

Many moons ago, the red-man’s canoe 
shot across your waters, the red-man’s 
wigwam stood where now your lodges 
stand; not as now in city streets, but in 
the cool shade made by forest boughs. 
The print of the red-man’s moccasin was 
seen upon the plain; his feathers floated 
in the wind as he joined the chase or rested 
by his council fire. But now how changed ! 
The dusky race is knownno more. Driven 
from the land of his sire, he finds his only 
rest oe the mighty oak, or beside the 

owery plain. Bui the Great Spirit, 
eber smile forever rests upon the children 
of his love, beckons the red-m:n home to 
the Hunting Grounds above, where he 
muy learn true knowledge and wisdom, 
3 not to despoil and slay, but is to 


y, forgive freely, and live for the 
on sof oeras 


the Talking Sheet, the 
s you. Your braves and 

r squaws, your gray-baired old chiefs 
E our little ane en 


sometimes hear wrong.” 


t. New 
Bein aber p 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 
Br Cautious.—Puuse before you repeat un 


self. “This may not be true, or it may be exag- 
of your informant. People sometimes tell false- | 
hoods, they often make mistakes, and they | 
There is auricular 
illusion as well as optical illusion. Take all! 
these things into consideration before you even | 
believe. As for repeating the story, ask your- | 
self if it is necessary. It sometimes îs neces- 


ated,” unless you have proof of the veracity | 


sary. Then do it with the fear of God and the 
remembrance of the golden rule before you. | 
Let us give the helping hand and not the down- 
ward push ; so may the angels reach their hauds 
toward us, when we stand in need. 


MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED. 


TUROUGII M. T. SHECHANER. 


Rachel Rice; Sarah Graves; Wm. T. Gury; 
Sarah Kinsey; Carrie Hartwell. 


THROUGH DR. O. 


Robert Hare. 
THROUGH “WEST INGLE.” 


Polly Bettis; Caleb Hutchins; Polly Win- 


chell. 


“TUNIE” FUND. 


WE have been requested by the Band controlling the des- 


tiny of thia paper t: call upon those of our patrons who are 
able, to contribute to a fund for sending the Voiog oF Ax- 
GELS free to those unable to pay for it. To any and all our 
patrons who can send any amount, if ever so small, for the 
above purpose, we will credit the amount they may send, in 
the next issue of the paper. 


Since onr last, we have recelved the following donations to 


the Tudie“ Fond: 


. 90.10 


Urs. J. A. Ç., Clevelan- ! Ohio, . 
N. 1.55 


“Friend to Hamanity, New York City, 


Almedia A. Fosethan, Industry, Texas, 3 1.60 
J. K. Palnter, Houston, Texas, 8 8 0.50 
J. F., Cambridgeport, Mass., 0.7 


E. Owen, Sacramento, Cal., 8 K š 5 1.7 


wA. Send age, sex, if married or single, with 25 cents, 
|stamps,) to Mra. A. B. F. ROBERTS, of Candla, N. H., and re- 
ceive a Spirit-comnmunication, or questions answered on busi- 
ness, (levelopement and future prospects. (The person's own 
handwriting ls required.) F 


NOTICE. * 


TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
pl hereby prot: Mr. A. LIiBERNANN, residing at 152 
ns Sole Agent for soll d 
Me ter ae Voice or Asaia in the 


ovecity. | 7 Dec. Oe ae “ive n! 
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